THE SCHOUDLER FAMILY

"when one is about to become a man" and, finally^ that he must now
behave as if he were "grown-up," etc.

"What's the matter with you?" said Miss Mabel., coining to see why
he was making so much noise.

"I'm not a man!  I'm still small!  Everyone's lied to me!"

"Say it in English."

"No! I won't ever speak English again. I'm still small. I'm not
a grown-up. Marie-Ange..."

He was weeping tears of rage. He had really believed that he would
wake up as tall as his father, and the day, therefore, had begun catas-
trophically.

He wanted to go and find his sister and take her to witness that he
was still small. Miss Mabel had all the difficulty in the world in con-
vincing him that he should wash and dress first. He scratched his nanny
and pulled her hair. She tried to explain to him that his sister was still
small too.

"And, you see, she's older than you are!"

"Yes, but she's a girl," Jean-Noel replied.

"Now, there's a big surprise for you this morning, your grand-
father ..."
'   "Which one?" asked Jean-Noel

Between his two grandfathers, Siegfried, and Noel the giant, he never
knew which they were talking about.

"Your great-grandfather," said Miss Mabel with greater precision.

At ten minutes to nine, dressed in a pretty little velvet suit with a
white collar, Jean-Noel was taken to the door of his great-grand-
father's room. The Baron Siegfried appeared. He was now ninety-
four and completely shrivelled. Bent double over his stick, with
his long stone-coloured whiskers, his enormous nose and drooping
J eyelids, he looked at once like an elderly chimera and the riddle of the
sphinx.

"So, you've become a man today, have you?" he said, stroking the
child's rosy cheek with his veined hand.

He drew a hoarse, noisy breath at every third word he uttered.

Jean-Noel looked at him suspiciously; but, as he t>adly wanted a toy
train, he replied: "Yes Grandpa."

He perfectly understood that it was wiser not to tell elderly people
that they were lying.

"Very well then, I shall... hum .. . teach you   to do good.   You
.will accompany me."

They walked down the passages of the huge house, slowly descended
the great red-carpeted stone staircase. The child respectfully adjusted
his pace to that of the old man who walked beside him with bent back,
and wondered in which room the train might be. The phrase "to do
" baffled him.
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